

CARBONDALE AREA SCHOOL DISTRICT 
Rcxite 6 - Brooklyn Street 
Carbondale, Pa. 18407 



TO: Employees of the Carbondale Area 

School District 

DATE: June of 1985 

This is an assurance to you that with the 
onset of the 1985-1986 school year commencing 
September 1985, your position with the Carbondale 
Area School District will be available to yen. 

Thanking you for your past services, may 
you enjoy your summer in goal health. 




Superintendent 


6—Kri.. Jimr 21. 1985 The Tribune. Scranton. Pa. ★★★★ 

Maplewood 
rites slated 

Tbe annual Fourth o( July 

ceremonies in Maplewood Ceme- r"\ j/i , n 

tery, Carbondale, will take place 1 (f (y 

at 10a.m. July 4, rainor slune. y 

Participating in tbe ceremonies, * / , i , 

which are expected to take about — JL4~*p 

30 minutes, will be a member of g 

the Carbondale Miniatermm, and r 

members ol Maplewood Cemetery 
Association, oi which S. Hubert 
Powell is president. 

These ceremonies are held an¬ 
nually in honor of the more than 
7,#0d citizens of Carbondale who 
are interred in Maplewood Ceme¬ 
tery, the oldest cemetery in the 
city and one of the oldest in 
northeastern Pennsylvania. 

The ceremonies are open to the 
public. 

Addltionalin formation may be 
obtained by calling Powell at 717- 
S7»-297t. 
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William Weinstein 

660 Fort Washington Avenue 

New York NY 10040 



S. Robert Powell 
Carbondale PA 18407-0161 
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June 18, 1985 


Dear SRP: 

Thank you for coming to the performance and for your kind letter of June 5. 

I grew very much to love Tuzenbakh. At the last performance — by which 
time, incidentally, most of the company was performing at a professional 
level and the play was both funny and affecting — when he finished his final 
speech, he walked into the adjacent room and burst out crying, or I did. 

The tears were about about departure and separation, that of Tuzenbakh from 
Irina, and of myself from the monumental difficulty and fulfillment of being 
Tuzenbakh the character. 

I approached that speech with trepidation each time; each performance 
presented me with what seemed an insoluble problem, but one that had to be 
attempted neverthless, or else the play would come to a halt. At first, I 
hadn't the least idea how to live what I was saying. I despised and feared 
the cliches Chekhov wrote into it. I didn't know how to move and talk at the 
same time. I felt I was posing from beginning to end. 

By the end, I think I learned something: about me, about acting, about 
communicating to an audience, about playing opposite another actor (or 
actress), about Tuzenbakh, about Chekhov. 

Thank you again for coming, SRP. It meant a great deal. I will think 
about you in China. 
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